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Hot. But foft I pray you ; did King Richard then 
Proclaime my brother Mortimer t 
Hcyre to the Crowne ? 

Nor. Hedid,myfelfedid heareit. 
Hot. Nay then I cannor blame his Coufin King, 
That wiCh'd him on the barren Mountaincs ttaru d. 
But (hall it be, that you that fee the Crovvnc 
Vpon the head of this forgetful! man, 
j And for his fake, wore the detefted blot 
Of murthcrous fubornation? Shall it be, 
That you a world of curfes vndergoc, 
Being the Agents, or bafe fecond fneanet. 
The Cords, the Ladder, or the Hangman rather ? 
O pardon, if that I defcend fo low, 
To Chew the Line, and the Predicament 
I Wherein you range vnder this fubtill King. 
Shall it for fliamc, be fpoken in thefe dayes, 
Ot fill vp Chronicles in time to come, 
That men of your Nobility and Power, 
Did gage them both in an vniuft bchalfe 
(As Both of you, God pardon it, haue done) 
To put downe Richard, that fwcet louely Ro<e, 
And plant this Thome, this Canker T BK\U*nbrooke > 
And ftiall it in more fharne be further fpoken, 
That you are fool'd, difcarded, and fhookc off 
By him, for whom thefe fhamcs ye vndcrwent ? 
No : yet time ferues, wherem you may tedeemc 
: Your baniflh'd Honors, and rcftore your felues 
Into the good Thoughts of the world agai^e. 
Reuenge the gecring and difdainM contempt 
Of this proud King, who ftudies duy and night 
To anfwer all the Debt he owes vnto you, 
Euen with the bloody Payment pfyour deaths : 

Therefore I fay- 

Wor. Peace Coufin, fay no more. 
And now I will vnclaspc a Secret booke, 
And to your quicke conccyuing Difcontents, 
He readc you Matter, decpe and dangerous, 
As full ofperill and aduenturou* Spirit, 
Astoo'rc-walkeaOurrcnt, roaring loud 
On the vnftedfaft footing of a Spcare. 

Hot. If he fall in, good night, or finkc or fwimmc : 
Send danger from the Eaft vnto the Weft, 
So Honor croflfc it from the North to South, 
And let them grapple : The blood more ftirrcs 
To rowze a Lyon,then to ftart a Hare. 

Nor. Imagination of fome great exploit, 
Driucs him beyond the bounds of Patience, 

Hot. By heauen, me thinkes it were an eafie leap, 
Toplucke bright Honor from the palc-fac'd Moone, 
Ordiueinto thebottomeof the decpe, 
Where Fadome-linc could ncuer touch the ground, 
And plucke vp drowned Honor by the Lockes : 
So he that doth redecme her thence, might wears 
Without Co-riuall, all her Dignities: 
But out vp n this halfe-fac'd FeIIowfhip# 

Wor. He apprehends a World of Figures here, 
Bnt not the forme of what he (houln attend : 
Good Coufin giue me audience for a-while, 
And lift tome. 

Hot. I cry you mercy. 
Wor. Thofe fame Noble Scortcs 
That arc your Prifoners. 

Hot. lie keepe them all. 
By hcaucn, he (ball not haue a Scot of them: 
No, if a Scgt would faue his Soule,he ftiall not.' 


He keepe them, by this Hand. * 

Wor. You ftart away, 
And lend no earc vnto my purpofeg. 
Thofe Prifoners you ftiall keepe. 

Hot. Nay, I will; that's flat : 
He faid, he would not ranfome Mortimer . 
Forbad my tongue to 'fpeakeof Afor^^. ' 
But I will findc him when he lyes afleepc 
And in his care, He holla Mortimer. 3 
Nay, He haue a Starling ftull be taught to fn \ 
Nothing but Mortimer^ and giue it him 
To keepe his anger ftill in motion. 
Wor. Heapc you Coufin : a word. 
Hot. All ftudies heerc I folemnly defie 
Saue how to gall and pinch this BMll^gh r J 0 i e 
And that fame Sword and Buckler Prince of W ! 
But that I thinke his Father loues him v\nt • 


And would be glad he met with fome mifchance 
I would hauepoyfon'd him with a pot of Ale } 

Wor. Farewell Kinfman: He talke to you ' 
When you are better temper'd to attend. 

Nor. Why what a Wafpe-tongu'd & impatiemf 
Art thou, to breake into this Womansmoocj 
Tying thine earc to no tongue but thine ownc } 

/to. Why look you, I am whipt & fcoureM witU 
Nctlcd,and flung with Pifmires.when Ihcare 
Of this vile Politician Hullingbrooke. 
In Bjchards time : What dc'ye call the place ? 
A plague vpon't, it is in Gfoufterfhire : 
'Twas, where the madcap Duke hii Vnclekepr 
His Vncle Yorke,wherc Ifirft bow'd try knee I 
V f nco this King of Smiles, this BuUwrtnoke; 
When you and he came backe from Katienfpureh 
Nor. AtBarkkyCaftlc. * - 

Hot. You fay true: 
/hy whatacaudicdcalc ofctmefic, 
This fawning Grey- hound then did proffer me, 
Looke when his infant Fortune came to ar> c , 
\ And gentle Hanj Percy, and kinde Coufin ! 
O, the Diuell take fuch Couzeners,God forgiucmc, 
Good Vncle tell your tale, for I haue done. 

Wor. Nay, if you haue net, too't againe, 
Weel ftay ycur leyfure. 
Hot. I haue done infooth. 
Wor. Then once more to your Scottift Prifoners. 
Dcliuer them vp without their ranfome ftraight, 
And make the Dowglas fonnc your onely mcane 
For powres in Scotland : which for diuers rcafoni 
Which I (hall fend you written, be alfur'd 
Will cafily be granted you, my Lord. 
Your Sonne in Scotland being thus impl y'd> 
Shall fecrctly into the bofomc creepe 
Of that fame noble Prelate, well bclou'd, 
The Archbifliop. 

Hot. OfYorke^is'tnot? 
Wor. True, who beares hard 
His Brothers death at Brifiow^ the Lord frmpr- 
I fpeakenot this in cftimation, 
As what I thinke might be, but what Iknow 
Is ruminatcd,plottcd,and fet downe, 
And onely ftayes but to behold the face 
Of that occafion that (hall bring it on# 

Hot. Ifmellit: 
Vpon my life, it will do wondrous well* 

Nor. Before the game's a-foot, thou ftill let'ftflip 
Hot. Why,it cannot choofebut be aNobleploi, 
' Anc 


For research use only. All rights reserved. 


TheFirJlTart ofKjng HenrytheFmrth 

--Tl7^^^^^ nd of Yorke 


mr, And Co they (hall 
Z infaith it is excecd.ngly -well aym A 
Z > ni 'tis no little reafon bids vs ipee^ 

T< £ e ^b..«!.,byr.irmgof.Head« 

I i„e oilf felues a«eucn-as we can, 

' A hinke we thinke our leluea vnfuished, 
SbebathVoundatimetopayvshome. 
1 j C,e already, how he doth begtnne. 

»s lingers tohis lookes of'louc. 

U t He does, he docs; wee"! be rcueng'd on him. 

Zr Coulin,farcweH. No further go in this, 
rKir Letccrsfliail direct yenr courfe 
SSiistipe.vvhichwUibefoda.nly: 
m ftealc to Glodower, and loe, Mortimer, 
Jy hcrey ou,and Do»gl<u,md our powres at once, 
1,1 will fafluon it, foall happ.ly meete, 
Tobearc our fortunes in our owne ttrong armcs, 
Which now hold at much vnccrtainty. 

AV. Farewell good Brother, we foal! thnue, I truft. 

Hot' Vncle.adieu : O let thehouves be foort, 
Till fields,and bio wes,and grones,applaud our (poit.txtt 





ffimSccunciw. ScenaTrima. 


Enter a Carrier with a Lanterns in his hand. 

l.Car. Heigh-ho, ant be noc foure by chc day, lie be 
hang d. Charles vaine is oucr the new Chimney, and yet 
ourhorfenot packc. WhatOMcr?. 

Oft, Anon, anon. 

i.Crfr. I prethee Tom, bcate Cuts Saddle, putafew 
Flockcs in the point : tlie poore lade is wrung in the wi- 
thersjOutofallcclTe. 

Enter another Carrier. 

l.Car. Peafe and Beancs are as danke here as a Dog, 
and this is the next way to glue poore lades the Bo:tcs : 
This houfe is turned vpfide downe fines *Robtn the O filer 
dyed. 

hCar. Poore fellow ncuer ioy'd fince the price of oats 
role, it was the death of him. 

t, Car. I thinke this is the moft villanous houfe in al 
London rode for Fleas : I ara ftung like a Tench: 

\.C*r. Like a Tench ? There isne'rea King in Chri- 
(lendorne 5 could be better bit,thcn I haue beene fince the 
firft Cocke. 

i.Car, Why, you will allow vs ne're aj lour den, and 
thenwcleakein your Chimney : and your Chamber-Jye 
breeds Fleas like a Loach. 

\£ar. WhatOftlcr,come away,and be hangd;eome 
away. 

t.Car. I haue a Gammon of Bacon, »and two raz.es of 
Gingcr,to be dcliuercd as far:c as Guring-crofle. 

I. Car. ThcTurkiesinmy Pannier are quite ftarued. 
WhatOft!er?Aplagueonthee,h3ftthou neueran eye in 
thy head PCa^ft not hear e ? Andt'werc not as good a 
deed as drinke, to break ch c p ace of: hVe,I a m a v ery V3- 
aiic. Come and be hang f d,haft no faith in tlict ? 
Enter Gads-htli. 
qad. Goo'i-tnorrow Carriers. What's a clock c? 
Cari Ithinkeitbetwoaclgcke. 

I prethce lend me tiiy Laoihornc to fee my Gci- 


dingin thcftable. 

uCdr. Nay foft I pray ye, I know a trick worth two 

of that. Still Ws^L 

Gad. I pretheelend ttie'thihe. 
f z.Car. I,when,canft tcllf Lend mee thy Lanthorne 
(quoth.a) marry He fee thee hang d firft. 

Cad. Sirra Carrier ; What time do you mean to come 
to London? 

2.Car. Time enough to goc to bed with a Candle, I 
warrant thee. Come neighbour iMuggcs, mt£\\ call vp 
the Gentlemen, they will along with company, for they 
haue great chaste. txeunt 

Enter Chambcrlaine . 

Gad. What ho, Charnberfainc? 

Cham. At hand quoth Pick-purfe. 

Gad. That's euen as falre,3s at hand quoth the C&am- 
berlaiueo For thou vaneft noraore from picking oVPur- 
ies, then giuing direction, doth from labouring . Ttiou 
feiy'ft thcpiot^bpUfiW .ibam ^xisimdlkfft \ t *ico\ 

£ha*t. Good morrow Matter GfJs-HHL it holds cur- 
rant char. 1 told yon ydtcrni^ht. There's. a Frank lm in t.ic 
wile.- ofKent, bath brought t»hrec hundred Marker with 
him in Gold: I heard him tell it to one of his company hii 
night a: Supper; a kinde of Auditor, one that -hash abuii-, 
dance otch^t^e roo (God kn'owes what) theyaicYp' al- 
ready, and call for E;^gcs and Butter^ They will away 
prcictuly. »slofi»WWJ'f)r f A .T5rl;7i»*f 3joo1 i 

Gad. Sirra, if they meete not with S. Nicholas Qarkv, 
Be giue thee this necke. 

£ham. No, He none of it : I pry thee kc ep that for the 
Hangman, for I know thou wcrfhipft S. Nicholas as tru- 
ly as a man of falfhood may. 

Gad. Whattaikeft thou to me of the Hangman? If I 
hang, 11c make a fat payrcofGallowcs. For, if! bang, 
old Sir /0&» hangs with mee, and thou knou/li hee'sno 
S<"aruelihg. Tut, there are other Troians that ^' dream'ft 
not of, the which (for fport fake) are content to doe the 
Profeffion fome grace ; that would (if matters ftiould bee 
look'd into) for their ownc Credit fake, make all Whole. 
I am ioyned withnoFoot4and-Rakersj no Long-ftaffc 
fix-penny firikers, none of thefe mad Muftaehio-purple- 
hu'd-Maltwormes, but with Nobility, and Trancjuiliiie ; 
Bourgomaftcrs, and great Oneyers, fuch as can holde in, 
fuch as will firike fooncr then fpeake ; and fpeakc focmer 
then drinkc, and drinke fooner then pray: andyetllye, 
for they pray continually vnto their Saint the Common- 
weahh ; or rather, not to pray to her> but prey on her:for 
they ride vp & downe on hcr,and make hir their Boots. 

Cham. What, the Commonwealth their Bootesif Will 
Qie hold out water in foule way ? 

Gad. She will,(he will; Iuftice hath liquor'd her* We 
fteale as in a CaftIe,cockfure : we haue the reccit of Fern- 
fcedc,wc walkc inuifible. 

Cham. Nay, I thinke rather, you are more beholding 
to the Night, then to the Fcrnfeed, for your walking in- 
uifible. 

Gad. Giue me thy hand. 
Thou fhalt haue a (hare in our purpofe, 
As I am a true man. 

Cham. Nay, rather let mee haue it, as you area fslfe 
Theefe. 

Gad. Goe too: Haw*? is a common name to all ipen. 
, Bid the Oftler bring the Gelding out of the ftabfe. Fare- 
%vell,yc muddy Knaue. Exeunt. 

c a Scena 


